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into Lester’s eves and that his mouth
hardened. Yet she met his gaze truth-
fully and steadfastly, though she felt it
was crushing her, and it was Lester who
at length retired from the mornl contest,
After all, it was cowardly to s} a
woman, wikitever 1he circumstances.

** Pray, make this unruly patient return
to his bed, Miss Holt,”" he said in tones
co unimpassioned that they chilled Edith
more than could any reproach. "It is
hopeless to expect that he will obey me,
but perhaps you may be more successful.
And now I will thank vou for vour hos-
pitality and say good-by. 1 have some
important business which requires my
returning to my rooms at once.” :

“But vou have not had any break-
fast,” faltered Edith, not unwilling to
detain him until an opportunity for ex-
planation might arise.

“That is not a very serious matter,"”
with a polite smile. *"Good-by. And do
send Mr. Bradshaw to bed.”

He was oo withott even shaking
hands. Edith was so dazed that Brad-
shaw's conversation sounded to her like
some distant murmunng which she an-
swered mechanically. A mention of
Lester aroused her.

“Do yon know.” he said. *I think
Lester looks frightfully 112"

“(h, no,” she 1’11'!'11“511-1‘1.
he did not have much rest Inst night.

“Such a man as Lester does not look
as if he had swallowed an eel because of
a lost heauty sleep,”” persisted Bradshaw
with somber pessimism. *“I have seen
a lot of tribulation ameng my fellow-
sinners, and when one of these iron men
like Lester exhibits that sort of look on
his fuce, it generallv means he has got it
in the neck good and hard

“I do with to J._’-unh:r'é_-'. you would
endeavor to speak English!” excliumed
Ldith petuluntly. *Idon’t suppose there
15 anvthing the matter with Dr. Lester.
However, we do know that you are an
invalid, so you will oblige me by doing
as you are told and return to bed at
once. No, no!" as Bradshaw began to
protest, ““Iwon't have any insubordina-
tiorm. Go to bed! Your breakfast will
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be sent up to you, And you are not to

get up again until to-morrow morning.”

“Are you going to nurse me? asked Bradshaw
fully.

“Uertainly not—there are two trained murses
in attendance on Mr. Aingier, and one of them can
very well be spared to look after you. Now I must
0 and see about household affairs, for I expect poor
Mrs. Warren will not be fit for much after her
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He looked at her reproachfully. Without an-
other word, he walked away to his room, with a
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pillow, began to sob bitterly,
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